TONY's. Lamentation: 
POT 4P s "o; 's City-Caſe, | 


BEING 


His Laft Farewel to the Conſecrated VHIGS: 


The Tuneis, Let Oliver now be forgotten, 


Las! poor Unfortunate TONY, How much did you praiſe and adore me, 
* where now muſt thou hide A norm | for Voting No Tork, No Lawn Sleeves ? 
That has not ſo much as one Cron And now to pleaſe thoſe which abhor me, 


thou haſt aid: | have ſetup two Proteftart Shriefk : 
the Nation, | ' If '0ars ſhould peach, Ple aſſure ye, 
You'l hardly find ſuch a Jury, 
| As | have | 
| Reformation, Think of the Fury, ' | 
————which I reſcxib'd toſet you all free. | He once dicharg'd in Pickerings Gun, 
Remember the Key-hole, and Lin'd toc 
through which your Divinebravely f ſwore, - 
And think of-the thing was defign'd too, 
Mn A 
$i cre pett 
| And what the Authors did ſince, 
To be forgot, | 
tion; | | Where's your Conſcience? 
That you will leaveyour Peerin the Lurch. If this canbe, ſure Natures a Scoe.. 
How ofthave I treated the Rabble, | Then farenel thou Treacherous City, 
and made the poor Decor to Peach ? forever Ile bid thee adieu, 
. Confuſion toall which were able, Thou never wer*t Honeſt and Witty, 
and did not aſſiſt inthe Breach : nor never to any ſide true : 
Are all your Butchers and Weavers, I ſee the end that ycy drive ar, ; 
And Mobbily Believers, | ' Which leſt your arrive at,, - © 
But whilſt I treat I have.ſlunk away, 
Damn'd deceivers, To Hang in privare 


 - What Foal byyou can hope to begreat? —' And rob the World of a Holliday, 3; 
J —_ on IR Tn —— 
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